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dres<ing the Saints would be much more accept-
able, and hence I have felt to hold my tongue.

My father, late Patriarch John Smith was the
sixth son of Asahel Smith, and was born in New
Hampshire. Joseph Smith, the father of the
Prophet and second son of Asahel was born in
Topsfield, Massachusetts, The second Asahel
Smith, the father of Elias who addressed you this
forenoon, was the third son of my grandfather.

I merely name this fact because, as br. Kim-
ball and br. Young remarked, so very few of that
family have been wvaliant for the truth. There
are but few comparatively of their numerous pos-
terity that have been valiant for the truth.

After theé family of Joseph Smith, senior, was
destroyed, there were but few left to stand up for
the truth of the gospel, of all that numerous
family. Dy father’s elder brother was the father
of a numerous posterity and was a bitter enemy
to the truth, and his descendants remain so to the
present time, The only remaining brother of
the Prophet, William, has done all that he could
do, all that was in his power, I may say, from the
time of the Prophet’s death to arnihilate and de-
stroy the principles which the Prophet taught to
the nations of the earth.

My uncle Silas Smith, the fourth son of Asa-
hel, died on his way to Missouri, or rather on his
return from there, being driven from that State
in 1839, in Pike County, Iilinois. He had been
in the Church some years and had been faithful.

Asahel Smith, the father of Elias, was a man of
an exfraordinary retentive memory and possessed
a great knowledge of the Bible, so much so that
he could read it as well without the book as with
it, and after he embraced ‘ Mormonism’ nobody
could oppose him suecessfully, for all their ob-
jections were answered from the Bible immedi-
ately, giving chapter and verse. He died on his
way to the Valley, in the State of Jowa in 1848,
He was a Patriarch in the Church and bore a
faithful testimony to the truth,

Of my grandfather’s family there is bnt one
living, an old lady by the name of Waller, resi-
ding in the city of New York, andshe is 90 years
of age, and remembers all that has transpired
during the last eighty years just as well as if it
hod all just occurred. I visited her when I was
last back there, and.in talking with me she would

speak of things that had transpired many years

back as though they had occurred withir a vear.
She is sanguine in relation to the truth of *i{nr—
monism,” although she has never embraced it,
and to use the language of her son, she preaches
it all the time. .

My grandfather, Asahel Smith, heard of the
coming forth of the Book of Mormon and he said
1t was true, for he knew that something would
turn up in his family that would revolutionize the
world. The riews came to us in 1828; we then
lived in New York; the four brothers were there,
Asahel, Silas, Jesse and John; the old man, my
grandfather, living with them.

We received the news that some place had been
discovered containing plates of gold. The old
man, as I remarked, said that it waa true, al-
though his oldest son felt disposed to ridicule it.
tie lived till the Book of Mormon was brought
to him, and died when he had read it about half
through, being 87 years of age.

Lhe congregation will excuse me for naming

. this, but I was so disgusted with the conduet of

William, that when I was in the Eastern States
I almost took pains to obliterate the fact from
the earth that my name was Smith, for I con-
sidered 1t was the worst thing a man could do to
endeavor to bwild himself up on the merits of
others, and I feel so yet; and for cousin William
to go and endeavor to pull down the work of his
brother I feel that he bas disgraced the family
and the name.

[ have never suffered one single exertion to be
ouitted on my part that would in any way tend
to sustain the principles and doctrines of the holy
rosrel, and aid in the development of the Holy
Priesthood which God has revealed. I have en-
deavored all the time to preserve as perfect a hise
tory of the Prophet and those connected with
bim, from the organization of the Chureh'to the
present time, as I possibly could,

The Saints could have carried William upon
their shoulders, they could have carried him in
their arms, and have done any thing for him if he
wotld have laid aside his follies and wickedness,
and have done nght, 1tislike the Latinfizure.-but
I beg your pardon, I never studied Latin, butsuf-
fice 1t to say, the husbandman found a rattlesnake
cold and frozen and he took it and he put it in bis
bosom and kept it there till it was warm and
then the snake coiled about the husbandman and
lestroyed his life.

Tnis was the conduct of William Smith in the
days of Joseph and afterwards, up to the present
time. “Fhe principle that a man should stand ups
on in this world is simply this; heshould do right
bimeelf, and thereby set an example to others.
But for a man to have good blood in his veins,
and then to go and disgrace that blood is perhaps
a double responsibility,

If we descended from Abraham, or from Joseph,
or from avy other virtuous, good, upright man,
wnd we do not emulate his deeds and follow his
example the greater will be our shame. _

When I was about eleven years old my grand-
father received letters contaming the news that
Joseph : the:son .of uncle Joseph, had discovered,
by the revelations of ‘the Almighty, some gold
plates, and that these gold plates contamed a re-
cord of great worth.

it was generally ridiculed and laughed at. A
short time after this another letter came, written
0y Joseph himselt, ‘and this letter bore testimony
of the wickedness and the fallen condition of the
christian world. My father read the letter, and
[ well remember the remark he made about it.
*Why( said he, ‘he writes like a prophet.*

Some time in August 1830, my uncle Joseph
Swith and Don Carlos Smith came some two
fundred and fifty miles from where the Prophet !
in Ontario County, New York, and
they broughbt a Book of Monmon with them. I

ad never seen them before and | felt astonished
M thﬂ'l]: iﬂ]’iﬂgﬁ- " . |

Uncle Joseph and Don Carlos were anxious to
get to Stockholm to see grandfather; accordingly
they started, and my father went to carry them.
I and my mwother spent the whole of Saturday,
all day Sunday and Sunday night in reading the
Book of Mormon, and I believe I read and
studied it more then than I have ever done since.
I studied it attentively and nenned down what I
considered to be serious objections. Although I
was but thirfeen years of age, yet I considered
the objections I had discovered to be sufficient to
overthrow it,

About five oelock in the evening the neighbors
came in and wanted to see the book. They took
hold of the Yook and some of them were profes-
sors of religion, and they began to raise their ob-
jections, to find fault with and ridicule the book,
and there was no one to defend it, so I thought I
would try. I commenced to argue in favor of the
book, and answered one objection after another

untd I came off victoriously ‘and got the compli- |

ment of being a very smart boy.

No one brought the objections to the book that
I had; mine were geographical objections. I had
studied geography a few weeks, but that few
weeks? study made me think that I knew a good
deal about it,

it s like a man that studies the Hebrew lan-
guage, he has to drink deep before he can do
much with it, and I thought I could confound
them. In afew days I saw my uncle and talked
with him, and in about half an Lour all my learned
objections to the Book of Mormon were dispens-
ed with and I found myself in the same position
as my neighbors, and from that day to this I have
been an advocate of the Book of Mormon, and
have never suffered it to be slandered nor spoken
against without saying something in its favor,
with one exception, and then I said something.

I had been the favorite of my uncle Jesse, and
he was a religious man, a ‘Covenanter,” and I
thought what he did not know was not worth
knowing. He came out with all his strength
against it, and exerted the most cruel tyranny
over his family, prohibited my uncle Joseph from
talkinﬁ' in his house, and threatened to hew down
with his broad axe any who would dare to preach
such nonsense in his presence.

I went to visit him, and he abused me because
I had become favorable, and because uncle Jo-
seph had a private conversation with me. [ had
always treated him with the greatest respect and
entertained a very high opinion of him. He was
a man of good edncation and had considerable
display, and being the elder of the family he nat-
urally elicited from us more or less respeet.

Finally in conversation upon various subjeets
he turned and talked about that private conversa-
tion, and he said, ‘Joe dare not talk in my pre-
sence;’ then says he, flhe devil never shut my
mouth,” I replied, perhaps he opened it, uncle. I
thought I should have lost my identity; he gave
me to the devil instanter. I went and told uncle
Asabel what had transpired and the old gentle-
man laughed, and I then went to see uncle Silas
and told him, and he said, “f old men begin to
talk with boys they must take boy’s play.’ And
from that day to the present, if I have said any-
thing, I have said what I have thought. 1

During the Fall of 1830 a gentleman who lived
in our neighborhood went to Western New York
and saw the Prophet, got baptized and ordained
an Elder, and that was Elder Solomon Humrhrey.
Very few knew thie old gentleman; he died in
Missouri in 1035. He was a very faithful man.
Previous to joining the Church he was a Baptist
exhorter. Il-Ie came back to our place of resi-
dence in company with a man named Wakefield,
who is vamed in the Book of Doctrine and Cove-
ante. They came and preached and baptized
tor (he remission of sing,

I had been raised a Presbyterian, and my mo-
ther . was a very pious woman. The reverend
Elijah Lyman, her uncle, who lived in Brook-
field, Vermont, was the standard of religion in
that country, and he had bestowed upon her the
ﬁraatest care, that her religion might be of the

est kind, and of course I had a great deal of
this religion in me; which I had learned from her.

I wanted to know what I should da to be
saved, so I went to a Preshyterian revival meet-
ing to get religion, that I might be prepared to join
the L;tter Day Saints, or ‘Mormons,’ as they are

At the time, my father was sick with the con-
suiopiion and given up to die. I had a herd of
caltle to lake care of, but notwithstanding my
numerous duties I went to the protracted meeting
and took a load of persons with mey I carried
them there and brought them back every day.
They had a fashion of religion that 1 had never
heard of, and it was one that was not known in
the days of the Apostles, and even John Wesley,
nor any of the old reformers had not got such'a
thing into their heads, that of convertitg souls by
machinery,

The process was like this: all who desired to
be prayed for were to take certain seats, and then
one of the ministers preached to them and depict-
ed the miseries of hLell and the duration of eterni-
ty. Then those people were taken to a praying
establishment where praying was carried on night
and day. Then after a certain tima they were
brought back and preached to again, the minis-
ters keeping before their eyes the untold mise-
ries of hell and the duration of eternity. 'S

When the ministers got them to feel anxious
they would sing with them, and then pray again.
When a man by this process was declared to be
converted, then he was required to get up and
formally rencunce the world, the flash and the
devil, and to tell his experience. This was about
the process a3 near as 1 can recollect. I did not
go to the anxious seat myself, for I was not yet
under conviction.

During this time of going to the protracted
meeting, I had fire wood ta cut, my sick father
to attend to, and to take care of our stock, but
still 1 endeavored to attend meetings, partly to
accommodate my friends and ;arﬂy'becaum'ldee
sired fo be present myself. Subject to these cir-
cumstanceg [ was under the necessity of return-
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ing home every evening, and hence 1 could not
stay as late as many of them.

While at the protracted meeting, however, I
had the satisfaction of hearing some of own
comrades who had got converted, formally res
nounce the world, the flesh and ‘the devil and
promise henceforth to be Christians.

In the midst of all this you may depend upon
it that if ever a poor soul asked God to show him
the way of life I did, and that too with all my might,
mind and strength. I could not be a hypocrite,
and to say I was afraid of damnation when I had
no fear of it at all, that was what I could not do.

coward in the family, and hence the others used
to take pleasure in ridiculing what they termed
my cowardice. It is also well known that when-
ever there has been any thing the matter in the
shape of Indian difficulties I have had the char-
acter of being the greatest coward in the coun-
try, especially in the southern part of this Terri-

would I say' that I was under econvietion
when I was not.

This meeting was a great one and the progress
made in converting souls was also great, and they
made hell look so terrible to nearly all present
that they burnt out and frightened about alll the
sinners in the place except myself.
At one time they had two hundred sinners un-
der conviction, and such erying, groaning, sighing
and lamentation for sins I never heard either be-
fore or sincey they were so forcible and terrific
that they are indelibly written upon my memory.

I soon found myself alone, not a soul except
myself but was either converted or awfully on
the way, Mr. Cannon, our minister, pointed his
Anger at me as I sat alone, for there was not a
sinner in the gallery except myself, and he said;
‘O sinner, I seal you up to efernal damnation, in
the name of Jesus Christy he repeated it three
Umes over and concluded by saying, ‘O sinner,
maIY your blood be upon your own head.’

went home that evening and scattered my
friends about, leaving the girls at their respective
homes, for I, like my brethren, am very fond of
the ladies, therefore T carried agoodiy proportion
of them to meeting every day, I thought a good
deal upon what Ig}md heard and scarcely knew
whether to go again or not, but finally concluded
that I would go; therefore the next morning I
gathered up my load of passengers and carried
them to meeting again.

When on the way to meeting, a young man by
the name of Cary asked me where I was going fo
sit that day. T 'told him I was not very particu-
lar. ‘Well,” said he, ‘suppose you sit with me.?
I said, agreed. I had heard this same young man
in a' previous meeting formally renounce the
world, the flesh and the devil.

When we arrived at the place of meeting, ae-
cording to agreement I followed him with the
intention of sitting with him. I had a decided
objection against being driven to heaven, but I
found he was actually leading me to the anxious
bench and I considered that if the priest the day
before who had sealed me up to eternal damna-
tion had any authority it was very little use in
my going to the anxions bench.

1 did not discover where friend Cary was lead-
ing me to till T got near by the minister. He
looked at me, when I turned away from the
anxious bench and he again walked into the pul-
pit and pronounced the solemn sealing of eternal
damnation upon me, and again appended to it that
my blood was to be upon my own head, |

On that day the reverend Mr. Williams de-
livered an address on the antold miseries of hell
auc the duration of eternity. Whether my mind
was then agitated in consequence of the solemn
woes pronounced npon me by the other minister,
or whether the address was such a very eloquent
one I cannot now say, but of all discourses de-
scribing hell, eternal damnation, and the compli-
cation of miseries to which damned souls were
subjected, it seemed to me that his address was
the most terrific.

I admired it for its sublimity and the beautiful
descriptive powers that were exhibited through-
out the whole discourse, and where he got it from
I did not know and of course could not tell.

At the conclusion of the meetipg I gathered up
Iy passengers, took them home and distributed
them about and told them that I had no idea of
going any more to the protracted meeting, for,
said I, T have been sealed up nine times to efernal
damnation, and hence if the priest had any author-
ity 1t is no usein my going any morey but said Pt
if he indeed had any %;e would not act the iufer-
nal fool.

[Elder O. Hyde blegsed the sacramental cnp.]
have no doubt weared you with so minute a
detail of my experience, but it is at least a grati-
fication to me to relate it, and hence I trust you
will excuse my being so minute in detail.
A short time after this the Elders of [srael
preached in our neighborhood the doctrines of re-
pentance and baptism for the remission of sing,
precisely as preached by the Apostlé Peter and
by our l{ord and Savior Jesus Christ. These doc-
trines I was pleased to hear. I believe them and
received them in my heart,
Now you are all aware how I was formally
sealed up to eternal damnation. Notwithstand-
ing this, I was waited upon by the ‘agent of the
‘Presbyterian Young Man’s Sociely’ and told
thatif I would abandon my father "and pledge
myself never to become a ‘Mormon® they would
give me seven years education and then at the ex-
Eiratinn of that time 1 might study divinity and
ecome a minister of the Presbyterian order,
- But, said I, Mr. Cannon sealed me up to eter-
nal damnation, and hence it would not do far me
to became a minister. He replied, ‘Q that dan’t
make any difference.’ “
Well then, said I, if that ig all the force vour
religion and your ministers have, I will not have
anything to do with them. Then he concluded
they wonld not require me to preach, but he said
they would give me seven years educatiop, and

I always had the credit of being the greafest |

tory, and yet I was not afraid of hell when all its |
miseries were painted before my eyes, neither
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and as he was sick I should attend to him at pie-
sent, however much | might desire an edueation.

A8.800n as b got baptized, al) the folks in the
neighborhood commenced imposing upon me.
The idea that they hadl of areligions man was
this; if he would sfand still to be spit upon, to be
mocked and abused, then he was religious; but
if he resented any of these insults, then they con-
sidered that be had no religion.
| I was very large of my age, but I had not
‘strength in proportion to my size and I was al-
| ways very clumsy, but finally I told the boys
| who were imposing upon me that it was part of
my religion to fight, and I pulled off my coat and
flogged the whole szhool, and from thatday I was
!:;espiected, 0 long as I stayed in the neighbor-

ood.

It was with a good ‘deal of reluctance, how-
ever, that many of the boys who had previously
been able to handle me would yield, for some' of
them were four or five years older than I was,
but in two days it was all finished up and I had
peace. :

That winter I commenced to study arithmetic.
I bad previously studied geography, as you have
already learned, and during that winter I worked
at arithmetic until I got to “Vulgar Fractions,’
but I could not find out what vulgar fractions
were, and I don’t know yet, and hence I do not
think 1 am entitled to much credit for the profici-
ency attained in my education.

I always took great pleasure in reading history,
both religious and profane, but as to gelting an
education such as is requisite for a, professional
man in the world, I did not have the chance, ex-
cepting the one before alluded. to, and that I did
not choose to accept of. |

In 1833 I moved to Kirtland with my father and
wert to work on the Temple, doing ‘whatever I
was able to do.

I will here digress from the subject of my ex-
perience and remark that I have asked a great
many if they could tell who those twenty four
Hlders were who laid the foundation of that
Temple, but T have never yet got the information,
and 1f there are any who. can give it, they are
smarter fhﬁme, and I was there and looked on.

|

If there at€¥iny of the brethren who have this
informations®they should hand it in to the Histo-
rian’s Office, where it can
archives of the church.

It is proper here to say that I went to work at
the first principles, and that you know is ne-
cessary for every oue to do. I went to work at
quarrying rock, then hauling rock, tending mason
and performing such other. work as I was con-
|sidered capable of doing in my bungling way.

We were a pious people in those days, but not-
withstanding our piety, our neighbors sopn talked
of mobbing usy they had already tarred and
feathered the Prophet Joseph and Sidney Rigdon
and they threatened us wit mobbing and expul-
sion.  As I remarked, we were then very pious
and we prayed the Lord to kill the mob.

It was bu! a little time before the Saints were
driven out of Jackson county, Missouri, the
printing press destroyed, men tarred and feathered,
women ravished, and men, womer and children
scattered to the four winds of heaven, all in con-
sequence of our religion.

Now I am never afraid when Ido not think
anything is going to hurt me; when I am certain
there is no danger then I am not the least afraid,
The reason I have been called a coward has been
from the fact that whenever I believed there was
any danger I have always gone in for providing
for it and useq my ingenuity to thwart that day-
ger, and hence I have been called a coward by
some.

- With my brethiren who have addressed you I
have lain by the side of the Prophet in Kirtland
ta guard him half of each night for a whole win-
ter, so that if anything occurred I could give no-
tice to all the brethren in a very short time.

I bave been by those cross roads that some of
the brethren remember, and have seen our ene-
mies pass by so near that I conld have knoclked
tem down with a stick. Things were so .ar-
ranged that if a considerable number came along,
I was prepared to communicate it to {he brethren,
I have had considerable experience, and I have
learned that, eurious as it Imay appear, whenever
a man becomes a Latter Day Saint the devil
wants to kiil him. |
As I have told vou, I was raised in the north-
ern part of New York, a rough counfry, where,
instead of going to get poles to fenca with, we
used to cut down hemlock trees and split them
up into rails, - (it

East is said to be the quarter for light, henece it
may be admitted that T have acquired a little. I
once strayed as far as Massachusetts, and in 2
town where there were several Baptist priests,
I endeavored fo preach the gospel, but thev sent
their sons into the meeting' house, who smoked
out the congrezation with brimstone, and that is
a specimen of ‘what would be ‘poured out wnon
the Saints by the whole Christian world, if they
had the opportunity. |

In an address delivered some years azo, I spake
of Maryland as a State of liberty, but our re-
poriers made me say Massachusetts, though they
are not to blame, for they are raw Englishmen
and therefore the fault must have been with the
editor, -

I'said that Massachusetts was the hot bed of
superstition and relizious intolerance and that
Maryland was the first State that by her laws
and institutions allowed ‘men to worship God as
they pleased,

Whether this mistake was accidental or not I
cannot gay, but I wish now to correct it, for I
do believe Massachusetts to be the very hot bed
of supersiition and religious intolerance.

In the progress of this church, mobs gathered
around us and continued to crow thicker till ous
history brought us to Far West, where {he gOvV-
ernor ordered out saventeen thousand troops to
exterminate the ‘Mormons,” and a great IDanYy
were marched on to the ground preparatory to
being shot by the order of Major Clark.

be preserved in the

then I might choose what profession Iliked.

ere are a greaf many men alive that were

I told him 1 was required tp honor my f.athar; _t.lﬁ;.? and Bved thraugh the operation, and who



